THRILLS! EXCITEMENT! BAD TASTE! 


More cheap sensationalism from the makers of 


GORY STORIES QUARTERLY & TRUE SHOCK CONFESSIONS 
“I JOINED A... 


HIPPY LOVE-CULT 


AND BECAME A DERANGED KILLER MANIAC 
ON THE STREETS OF SAN DIEGO!” 


REVEALED HERE FOR THE FIRST TIME!! YEP—-IT'S ALL TRUE! 


THE LEADER: 


HARVEY OLEARY 
«+» LOOK-ALIKE OF 
JESUS CHRIST OR 
CHARLES MANSON, 
I DONT REMEMBER 
WHICH. --WOULD 
YOU LET THIS MAN 


i} KILL YOU?!! FIND 


OUT THE ANSWER 
TO THIS VITAL 
QUESTION !! 


Read of the apart- 
ment, a shameful 
den of iniquity!!! 
.-.What was the 
secret behind the 
locked door? How 
many people really 
lived there? Did the 
downstairs neighbors 
ever complain? And 


what about the juke- 
box with a mind 
of its own? Why 
are we asking all 
these silly questions? 
You'll Find out ...as 
you read 

GORY STORIES 

QvuaRrercy // 

Be 


Read all about the... 

° BIZARRE, RITUAL MURDERS! 
e ALL-NIGHT ORGIES! 

° DRUG-CRAZED FIENDS! 

e NYMPHOMANIAC TRANSVESTITES! 
e CLAUSTROPHOBIACS! 

¢ MARKINGS ON THE WALLS! 
and thousands of other 
thrilling, evil perversions! 
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His work in this issue includes “HIPPY LOVE CULT,” 
CANINE CAPERS, E.B.S. (which originally appeared in 
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other pages. As usual, he seldom signs his work. 
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VINCENT MARCHESANO’S work includes “THE KIND- 
NESS OF MARICATI,” which was written by a real old 
timer in the fantasy field — ARTHUR J. BURKS. This is 
the first appearance of this story in graphic form. 
CHARLES MOMBERGER has a fantasy folio, which is 
pretty well explained in the proper place. 

DAVID COULSON and JOE BENINTENDE are two young 
San Diego artists. This is their first time in print. Not so 
for LARRY RIPPE. Ripp was released by the SAN FRAN- 
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bondage. 
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FANTASY HOUSE 


6045 VINELAND AVENUE 
NORTH HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 91606 
(213) 877-5777 


KURT C. S. MANN ............. Executive Publisher 
KEN KRUEGER .................. Editorial Director 
JULIA SHUMAN ......- .. Assistant to the Publisher 
GLADYS GOLDBERG ......... Business Manager 


Manuscripts will be accepted only when submitted with 
enclosed, stamped, self-addressed envelopes for return. The 
publishers will exercise care in the handling of unsolicited 
manuscripts, but assume no responsibility for their return. 
Any resemblance between any character appearing in fictional 
matter, and any person, living or dead, is entirely coincidental 
and unintentional. Printed in the U 


JOHN POUND 


TH! DOCTOR WORKS LATE EACH NITE 
CHECKING CHARTS AND BRUISING 
SEETHING PuTRIP 
PULSATING PACKAGE 
OF PKKLED PUKE 
KNOWN ONLY 4S... 


DocTeR DROOLS over || NTTLE Does HE 


SUSPECT WHAT \5 H 
DUSTY DocumENTS OF | | APPENING BEHIND HIM! 


TOWERS THE CLEVER CHEMIST TURNS BASHING THE BLooD 
ABOUT SUPPENLY — HAMMER IN HAND - : alate! 


HE KNEW FROM THE START 
Barve? / 
HE HAKS AT THE WATEFUL Heap! Bet SU Ce ts 


he ancey STUPE WAS 


OA ral 


BOKAI, THE OLD WIFE OF MARACATI, CHIEF OF A 
MUNDURUCU MALOCA IN CENTRAL BRAZIL BEGAN 
LAUGHING THE DAY MARACATI DIED. FOR FIFTY 

YEARS NONE HAD HEARD HER LAUGH. WITH HIS 
DEATH SHE COULD NOT STOP... 


DURUCU INDIANS WHO LIVED 
IN THE MALOCA MADE STRANGE SIGNS TO WARD OFF EVIL. WHEN THEY WALKED 
NEAR THE ANCIENT HUT, LARGEST IN THE LIVING PLACE, THAT MARACATI HAD LEFT 
HER ON HIS DEATH... 


STORY by ARTHUR J. BURKS 
ILLUSTRATIONS by VINCENT MARCHESANO 
a7) 


BUT ONLY BOKAI HERSELF KNEW WHY SHE 
LAUGHED. AND NONE BUT BOKAI KNEW WHAT 
LAY UNDER THE FLOOR OF THE ANCIENT 
HUT, OR THE TEST WHICH CAUSED HER TO 
LAUGH SO SHE COULD NOT STOR MARACATI 
HER, HUSBAND , HAD A REPUTATION FOR 
KINDNESS 


SHE LAUGHS TO MAKE 
UP FOR A LIFETIME 
OF NOT LAUGHING, THE 
KINDNESS OF MARACATI, 
HER LATE HUSBAND, OUR 
CHIEF, KEPT HER SILENT 
ITH_GRATITUDE/ 


4 Be ‘ as 
The KINDNESS of MARACATI 


FIFTY YEARS BEFORE, THE GREATNESS OF MARACATI’S KINDNESS BEGAN. IT BEGAN WITH CARU, 
THE PHILANDERER, CAME TO ARA FROM SANTAREM, WHERE HE HAD LEARNED SOME OF 
THE WAYS OF THE ‘CIVILIZED’ ESPECIALLY THEIR WAYS WITH WOMEN. AMONG THE MUND- 
URUCU NO HUSBAND OR WIFE WAS UNFAITHFUL,ON PAIN OF DREADFUL PUNISHMENT — 
PUNISHMENT WHICH SLEW THE GUILTY MAN AND MADE THE GUILTY WOMAN WISH HER- 
SELF DEAD, WHEN SHE KNEW SHE COULD NOT DIE... 


COME LIE WITH Qiuindiietiitlilliedlie Di RISK IT 
ME, BOKAI/ EVEN FOR you! 
IF ONLY IT 
WERE POSSIBL! 
= ‘ IF IT WERE 
W. % AY SAFELY POSSIBLY) 


) 
HAD ANYONE SEEN THE PASSAGE OF EYES, THE SECRET THOUGHTS. JF ANY HAD, THAT ONE 
MUST_IN ALL DECENCY REPORT TO MARACATI 
x 


BUT DAYS PASSEDAND THERE | COME TO ME AT THE 
WAS NO_SUCH REPORT. MARA- 4 ROCKS OF THE EAGLES, 
CAT! WENT TO A DISTANT TONIGHT. WE DIE, WITH- 
MALOCA .AS BOKAl LAB- Mf OUT EACH OTHER 
QURED INA MANDIOCA FIELD, { SLOWLY / 

ICARU APPEARED AND SPOKE 

HER FOR THE FIRST TIME 


WA SHE DID NOT GO; SHE 
le | [las AFRAID BuT CURIOUS: 
ITY, AND VANITY WELLED 
YUP ’IN BOKAI: CARU CAME 
s. 


ee 5 ~ 
THE NEXT DAY BUT STILL SHE DID NOT GO. AND THE NEX 
TIME COULD BE FAR DISTANT,FOR MARACAT!I RETURNED... 


HE TOLD HER OF HISTRAVELS, SO THAT SHE [THAT DAY THOUGH. MARACATI 
KNEW HE HAD BEEN AWAY, NOT SPYING ON HER CARU AGAIN APPEARED AT 
SHE AND CARU COULD HAVE HAD THEIR RENDEZ- OF THE FIELD.. 


VOUS WITHOUT DANGER 


TONIGHT BOKAI. ea 
WILL BE VERY TIRED FROM 
HIS JOURNEY. HE WILL [ NaN 


SLEEP MOST SOUNDLY / a 


ee = 


‘THAT VERY NIGHT, WHEN THE URURUS,RED HOWLER MONKEYS, HAD SALUTED MIDNIGHT, BOKAI, 
WHO HAD NOT SLEPT AT ALL, LISTENED. TO THE SLEEP - BREATHING OF MARACAT! 


STRANGE, THAT EVEN 
AFTER THREE DAYS APART 
FROM ME, MARACATI 
HAS NOT TAKEN ME 


INTO THE FIELD FOR 

A WELCOME —-HOME 

MATING, AS HE 
ALWAYS HAS.. 


cr 

-. BUT PERHAPS HE 
HAS HAD SOME WOMAN 
IN SOME OTHER MALOCA s 


NO SOONER THE 
THOUGHT THAN 
SHE BELIEVED 
IT; IT JUSTIFIED 
HER, THOUGH IF 
SHE WERE TO 
BE CAUGHT THE 
PUNISHMENT 
WOULD BE THE 
SAME.THE MAL- 
OCA SLEPT AS 
SHE HURRIED 
THROUGH THE 
MANDIOCA INTO 
THE JUNGLE 
TRAIL WHICH LED 
TO THE ROCKS 
OF THE EAGLES 
INA JUNGLE 
BORDERED 
CLEARING... 


BOKAI, COULD NEVER HAVE BEEN CARU'S Anat NOR SECOND, NOR TENTH. HE LEARNED FROM MANY 
FOREIGN WOMEN, JUST AS SHE HAD HEARD. HE WAS A PHILANDERER. IT WAS AMAZING, THAT THE 
MUNDURUCU HAD NOT BASHED OUT HIS. BRAINS WHILE_HE ee aus CARU WAS TOO CLEVER, 
TOO CUNNING. BOKAI GAVE HERSELF AND CARU GAVE HIMSELF 


TAM _AFRAID/ 
IMUST GO! 


STAY HERE, 

UNTIL THE STARS WANE 

ANDTHE MOON HAS GONE 

OUT, PREAMING OF WHEN 
WE WILL BE TOGETHER 

: AGAIN! 


SHE WAS LYING IN HER 
SLEEPING PLACE, BACK IN 
MARACATI’S HUT WHEN SHE 
BECAME AWARE THAT HE 


HE WAS AWAKE. HOW LONG HAD HE AWAITED HER? HE SAID 
NOTHING. HE ROSE AND LEFT THE HUT. HE VANISHED THROUGH 
THE MANDIOCA FIELD |NTHE DIRECTION OF THE ROCKS OF 
EAGLES. IF HE RETURNED WITH CARU ON HIS BACK, THE VILL- 
AGE WOULD BE ROUSED, FIRE WOULD BE BUILT AND BOKAI 
WOULD BE PUNISHED INTHE MUND- 


ce: TRADITION ... 


MARACATI BROUGHT IN A BURNING 
EMBER TO SHOW WHAT HE HAD 
DONE TO CARU, BESIDES SLAYING 
HIM, BUT HE NEVER SAID A WORD. 
HE NEVER SPOKE TO HER AGAIN 


SHE WAS A WOMAN, THEREFORE THE TASK OF DIGGING THE GRAVE IN THE FLOOR WAS 
4E DUG IT HURRIEDL. THAT IT MIGHT BE D 


Mo N Tv MARACAT| DID 
THE MALOCA. SHE TH T THAT HE WA NG IT 0! 


E DID 
ULLY REALIZE HIS KINDNESS. JRIED HER MUTILATED LOVER AND 
MARACAT] HELPED HER LEVEL OFF THE UND A E HIM.. 


MARACATI NEVER TOLD THE TRIBE, NOR WERE ANY 
WHE MAYBE ALL THE VILLA 


TO H VE \ JLD HAVE, HAD HER INFIDELITY BEEN 
OF THE TRIBE . 


MARACATI DID NOT TOUCH BOKAI, UNTIL MORE THAN AYEAR AFTER HER RENDEZ VOUS 
AT THE ROCKS OF EAGLES. THEN HE TOOK HER SAVAGELY, AS A GREAT JAGUAR CAT 
TAKES ITS MATE; AND SHE BORE HIM ASON. BUT NEVER A WORD WAS SPOKEN. SOON 
AETER THE SON’S BIRTH HE TOOK BOKA] AGAIN. IN TWENTY YEARS SHE BORE HIM FIF- 
TEEN SONS AND DAUGHTERS, ALL MIGHTY HUNTERS AND FARINHA MAKERS. BUT NOT 
QNCE DID MARACATI SAY ANYTHING TO BOKAI, NOR SHE ANYTHING TO HIM, NOR DID 


EITHER EVER LAUGH. CARU WAS ALWAYS JUST OUT OF SIGHT UNDER THE FLOOR, 
WHERE HE WAS BURIED 


WHEN MARACATI’S TIME CAME TO DIE, HE 
BECKONED BOKAI TO HIM AND SPOKE TO HER 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN OVER FIFTY YEARS 


WHEN HIS LAST BREATH GUSHED 
FORTH, AND MARACAT! WAS DEAD 


FROM THE MOMENT I SAW 
YOU, BOKAI, L HAVE NEVER CEASED 
TO LOVE YOU. GOOD-BYE, AND Do 
NOT FORGET THE KINDNESS 
OF YOUR MARACATI... 


1. NOR DID SHE STOP UNTIL STRANGE WILD YEARS LATER, SHE ALSO DIED AND JOIN- 
ED MARACATI AND CARU, UNDER THE FLOOR. THERE WERE SOME MUNDURUCU, HOWEVER, 
WHO INSISTED, MAKING STRANGE SIGNS TO WARD OFF DEMONS, THAT SHE KEPT RIGHT 
ON LAUGHING EVEN AFTER .. THE END 


L\WAEIRIICAL J51E NEU RIE 


TYPICAL AMERICAN 
YOUTH ENJOYS LIFE TO 
THE FULLEST EXTENT 


BAD KID 


HOPELESS EBS ADDICT 
STAYS IN HIS ROOM 
DOING NOTHING FOR DAYS 


ELECTRONIC BRAIN STIMULATION 


"ACROSS THE NATION THERE HAS BEEN 
GROWING CONCERN WITH THE RAPIDLY 
SPREADING USE OF ELECTRONIC BRAIN 
STIMULATION—KNOWN AS EBS BY ITS USERS: 


EARLY SIXTIES, WITH EXPERIMENTS 
ON ANIMALS 


EBS RESEARCH BEGAN IN THE WHEN ITS EFFECT ON HUMANS WAS 
DISCOVERED, EBS BECAME ILLEGAL, GETTING THE NECESSARY PARTS, EBS 
THUS CAUSING ADDICTED USERS TO USE HAS GROWN STEADILY—MANY 
RELY ON SMUGGLED PARTS FROM EBS APDICTS GET THEIR START 
OTHER COUNTRIES. 


«ELECTRONIC BRAIN STIMULATION IS A DIRECT 
ELECTRICAL STIMULATION OF VARIOUS PARTS OF 
THE BRAIN. THE AVERAGE USER CLAIMS TO 
EXPERIENCE VIVID SENSATIONS AND GAIN AN 
EXPANDED CONSCIOUSNESS, SUPERIOR TO LSD! | 


IN SPITE OF THE DIFFICULTY OF 


BY STICKING THEIR FINGERS INA 
L < 
"AS. PRESIDENT, WALL SOCKET AT HOME. 
IT IS My DUTY 
TO PUT AN 
END TO THE 
USE OF ALL 
ELECTRONIC 
BRAIN 


\ STIMULATION) 


MORE INGENIOUS YOUTHS ATTEMPT 
TO CREATE THEIR OWN EBS UNITS 
BY CANNIBALIZING OLD TV'S, RADIOS, 
AND ELECTRIC TOOTHBRUSHES. 


= 


FOR BEST RECEPTION WITH EBS UNITS, 
FIND 


ADDICTS 
IT ESSENTIAL TO SHAVE THEIR HEADS. 


HOWEVER, EBS IS STILL ILLEGAL. 


ONLY ONE 
GROUP CAN LEGALLY PRACTICE ELECTRONIC 
BRAIN STIMULATION—THE NATIVE SOUTH AMER- 
IAN CHURCH. THEY USE ELECTRIC EELS. 


THIS AMATEURISH APPROACH, HOW- 
EVER, OFTEN ENDS UP IN ‘BLOWING 
AFUGE* ...A TOTAL FREAKOUT 
WHEN THE KID PLUGS IN. 


TO AVOID THIS UNFORTUNATE 

RESULT, MOST EBS USERS RELY ON 
THEIR SUPPLIER, A “LINEMAN,” TO 
GET THEM THE NECESSARY PARTS. 


ATTN 
if rm if : ~~ 


ma 


IN FACT, EBS USE HAS SPREAD SO MUCH LATELY, IT 
HAS STARTED A COUNTER CULTURE... WITH ITS 
OWN RELIGION... THE “ELECTRIC BROTHERS OF 

THE SPIRIT” ...CLAIMING THAT GOD 1S ELECTRIC, 


SO—THE NEXT TIME A KID SCUFFS HIS 
FEET ON A @RPET TO GET STATIC ELEC- 
TRICITY... REPORT HIM TO THE RBI. HE 
MAY ALREADY BE TAKING THE FIRST STEP 
DOWN THAT LONG, LONELY ROAD To EBS 
ADDICTION! - ‘ 


LIFE ISA 
TERMINAL 


iS SPACE 
Poa “Rene 
CHEAP 


PROLOGUE. 


ii ee 


a : 
DECIDE Td WIPE OUT MANKIND SAVING ONLY 
A SELECT FEW TO START THE WORLD ANEW... 
=] se ee Dye JA_TIMED MECHANISM [og 
AN : or SET OFF A PLAGUE TO 
DESTROY MANKIND... 


THE FEW WHO WERE TO SURVIVE 
MM WERE SPLIT INTO TWO GROUPS.BOTH 
GROUPS WERE FROZEN ...ONE GROUP 
WAS PUT INTO.A_ SPACE SHIP AND 


: fp \\d PUT INTO OKBIT. THE OTHER GROUP ¥ 
WAS STORED JN AN UNDERGROUND 


ox 


COMPLEX IN THE ARIZONA DESERT. 


}A BEACON AT THE UNDERGROUND COMPLEX WAS 

TO AUTOMATICALLY SEND OUT A RADIO SIGNAL 
TWENTY YEARS AFTER FREEZING. WHEN THE SHIP 
COMES IN CONTACT WITH THE BEAM IT WAS TO 
HOME IN ON IT AND TOUCH DOWN NEXT TO THE 
COMPLEX. THE PEOPLE WERE TO BE DEFROSTED 
SEVERAL DAYS LATER .. 


A YEAR AFTER__ LAUNCHING THE 
SHIP WAS DESTROYED BY A 
FREAK METEOR SHOWER... 


\ 


———— ¥ 
.. IN THEIR SEARCH FOR 

HABITABLE PLANET WHERE 
43 wise Oa ‘ Tey eee ERE ee 
ON BOARD THE INTERSTELLAR y YY yj THES DECIDED To TOUCH| 
CRAFT WERE TWO ALIEN EXPLOR- f, y j\ DOWN _ON THE THIRD 
ERS CHARTING UNKNOWN y PLANET OF A SMALL 
PLANETS ... d dj / STAR... 


yl THEY HOMED IN ON IT AND LANDED NEXT 
TO THE COMPLEX... 


oer SP 


WHILE CIRCLING THE 
IEARTH THEY CAME JN CONTACT 
WITH THE RADIO BEAM... 


LOOK GEORGE 
FOOD / 


WRITTEN by FRANCES M&CRONE 
ILLUSTRATED © by VINCENT MARCHESANO 


Ae TH ~e YES FOLKS, THE MAIL HAS 
B| ics E SOURING IN, ASKING ABOUT ¢X. 
THE Beanvere A WANT TO KNOW 
HOW HE ¢ GOT THAT Uh ie) 


E STARTED OUT AS AN WHEN ONE DAY HE WAS 
J ORDINARY, GOOD-NATURED STRUCK ON THE HEAD WHILE 
‘OLD MAN IN 300 BC, DURING ON A MOUNTAIN STROLL. ASIDE 
HE REIGN OF THE BABYLONIAN FROM A SLIGHT MEMORY LOSS, THE 
KING, NEBUCHAD REZZAR... \ ONLY EFFECT WAS A 


y TENDENCY TOWARD: 
Nhe 


GREAT RELIGIOUS 
ELVISIONS ! / 


AND 60D TOLD HIM 7 


THAT IT WAS 
HIS JOB TO 
SAVE THE 


IT WAS DURING 
ONE OF THES 
SPELLS THAT 


the 


fantastic 


art 
of 


CHARLES MOMBERGER 


The illustrations on the following pages are the work of Charles 
Momberger of Orchard Park, New York. They originally appeared 
in a book of poetry entitled THE FEMALE DEMON. In that book the 
illustrations were reduced in size so that a great deal of the 
fine detail work was lost. We are presenting these now for the 
first time in their original size. Hopefully someday Momberger 
will return to fantasy illustrating. 


The illustration above also appeared on the dust 
of the SHROUD edition of H. P. Lovecraft's THE 
QUEST OF UNKNOWN KADATH. 


jacket 
DREAM 


| a . 


THE FEMALE DEMON contained 31 of these illustrations by 
Momberger. Less than 250 copies of the book were ever 
distributed and it has become a sought-after item among 
fantasy collectors. 


int i, 
WDby, 


54 (EZ 


Possibly the appearance of this work will bring 
Momberger back into the illustrating field. If 
so, you will be sure to see him in FANTASY HOUSE 


publications. 


TT 1s A cop, GREY, MISTY AUTUMN MORNING 
IN THE LATE NINETEENTH CENTURY. THE SUN 
HAS NOT YET RISEN. THE DENSE FOG 

PLAYS TRICKS ON THE EYES, MAKING SHAPES 
APPEAR TO COME AND GO. THE STILLNESS 
IN THE AIR FORESHADOWS THE COMING OF 
DEATH... AS HERBERT ENPORE, LABORATORY 
ASSISTANT TO DOCTOR BRADLEY STOKER, 

IS TO BE HUNG FOR THE CRIMES OF 

JACK THE RIPPER. 


ABOVE ALL, HERBERT, 
DO NOT FORGET— 
I SHALL BRING 
YOU BACK... 


YES DOCTOR. BUT IN 
CASE ANYTHING DOES 
GO WRONG... I MUST 


NO! NOT FOR 
A_MOMENT! 
YOU WOULD 
HAVE ESCAPED 
ALL THIS IF IT 
WEREN'T FOR 
COMMISIONER 


THE PRIEST 
GIVES 
PRAYERS 
FOR THE 
CONDEMNED 
MAN, AND 
HERBERT 
IS HUNG 
AS THE SUN 
BEGINS To 
APPEAR. 


..AND 50 AT SIX O'CLOCK THIS MORNING, 
HERBERT ENDORE, ALIAS JACK THE 

RIPPER, PAID WITH HIS LIFE FOR THE 
GHASTLY CRIMES HE HAD PERPETRATED. 
...G@ENTLEMEN, THE CASE |S SOLVED! 


DEATH WALKS 
BY NIGHT! 


PARDON ME SIR—I COULDN'T 


TLL GivE You 
MAKE OUT WHAT YOU WAS 


TWENTY POUNDS 


FOR THAT BODy... 

I SAID 

T'LL GIVE YOU 
TWENTY POUNDS 
FOR THE BODY. 

«+. TWENTY 
POUNDS... 

v 


SO WE ‘AVE A ‘OW MUCH DID YOU SAY, 
GRAVEROBBER OLD CHAP? TWENTY POUNDS? 
‘ERE, DO WE? WELL NOW, I_DONT THINK 
7 I COULD PART WITH A 
SHILLING LESS THAN 
SEVENTY... 


SS ‘2 
His NEGOTIATIONS COMING TO A STANDSTILL, DOCTOR STOKER TRIES A LESS SUBTLE 
TECHNIQUE, AND REPLACES HERBERT'S BODY WITH THE GRAVEDIGGER'S, HE FINISHES 
BURYING THE CASKET, AND RETURNS TO THE LABORATORY. HERBERT'S BODY IS IN GOOD 


CONDITION, EXCEPT FOR ONE THING: 


HERE ARE THOSE AMONGST US WHO ARE SERVANTS OF NATURE’S CREATIVE 

N E UCTIVE PRINCIPLES. IT IS_ SAID. THEY ARE_MURDERERS~  , MEMBERS 

YING RACE, EVER READY TO TAKE POSSESSION OF THIS EARTH . BUT 

CH IS NOT SO. THEY ARE NOT DESTROYERS OF _HUMAN BEINGS AND _ THE 
T OF EVIL SPIRITS WHO COUNTERFEIT BOTH LIFE AND DEATH... 


“LOLIAN, THE DESTROVER 


I KNEW THAT 
YOU WOULD 
COME TO ME/ 


yy 


fa 


— TH 
MYSTERIOUS POWER 
OVER ME? 


TRUE. BUT I 


NOT OF THE 
BLOOD / 


I BEG OF 

YOU, DO NOT 

DESTROY ME. 

SPARE ME AND 

I WILL SHOW 

YOU WORLDS YET 
UNDREAMED OF/ 


SUCH ASTI. 
YOUR VERY 
BREATH 
IS A WIND 
FROM HELL/ 


I OFFER YOU A 
LIFE OF PASSION 
FOR CENTURIES 
EVERLASTING / 


FOOLISH 
WOMAN , HAVE 
YOU FORGOTTEN ? 


BUT SUDDENLY 
ONE DAY... 


ROLOGUES WILLY WONDERFUL (ate) 
CANINE CAMPUS, A PUBLIC SCHOOL FOR BOTH DOGS AND PEOPLE...~ 


ENROUTE TO A CLASS, WILL & 
DOG DESECRATING THE FLAG 


HMMA 
Pw | , 
AT THIS MOM 


RICHARDS, ACE REPORTER FOR THE 
BORDER CITY ONION we TRVA, 
\Ee 


| Governor Prepared 
|To Send Guards 
cose ees Ete 


Kemerenerd 


ee Ren ataacess] GREAT AMERICANS PRRISE HIS NAM 


ae FLAG SHOULD HAVE A NEW STAR—THIS STAR 
feel AYOUNG AMERICAN WHO WILL TAKE 
> N THE CONSTELLATION OF GREAT AMERICAN 
id PATRIOTS WASHINGTON, JEFFERSON, LINCOLN, AND NOW 
.WONDERFUL, UH... | HAVE SEEN THIS YOUNG. PATRIOT, 
MOTIVATED BY THE HIGHEST IDEALS OF THE ConstuToN, 
AND THE GPA REQUIREMENT OF THE N CT 
THE SYMBOL OF OUR COUNTRY WITH HIS VERY LIFE. 


EVEN GREATER HONORS ‘AND 
PRESTIGE AWAIT PATRIOTIC 
WILLIE WONDERFUL BUT 


Wa, WILL BE THE OUTCOME 
OF THIS SUIT AGAINST 
PATRIOTIC WILLIE WONDERFUL 


..A STRANGE TURN OF EVENTS— 
AS WILE IS BEING HONORED 
BY THE NATION, A SUIT IS 
BEING FILED AGAINST HIM... 


FIDO UNDERDOGS SUIT AGAINST THEY THINK ITS TOO 

WILLIE WONDERFUL HAS BEEN CONTROVERSIAL... SINCE 

DELAYED TEMPORARILY... THIS CLOWN WONDERFUL 
1S A NATIONAL HERO! 


READ ON.. 


CAIMVEICOMIK 


WELL—WE'LL CHANGE ALL THAT! 


HEAR YOURE TRYING TO 
Sat A LITTLE MOVEMENT— 
A CANINES LIBERATION, el 


-IT OCCURS TO ME YOU COULD USE 

ALITTLE gas WITH THB THING. 
—NOT THAT T WANNA STOP YA FROM 

DOIN YER own AY DONT as 


YOURE FIDO 
UNI 


ME WRON 
I DONT WANNA SEE 


rey 


ANY _HALFASSED 
«+- REVOLUTION! 


ROVER, HOW'S 
THIS SOUND? 


FIRST OF ALL, TO GET THIS 

DOGGIE LIB MOVEMENT OFF 

ON THE RIGHT FOOT, WE OUGHTA 
HOLD A RALLY AND PRESENT 
OUR LIST OF DEMANDS. 


CANINE 
“We demand the follewing: 
1)a Canine Studies program, 
2)free puppy day care centers, 
3) more outdoor toilet facilities, 
an end to do, 
brutality, 5) equal o 
and 6)an end to dee pay 
discrimination.” WHAT ELSE... 


pe 


CAIMVETCOM Ke 


UH, HOW ‘BOUT IF 


SHUT UR HEY MAN, |S THIS 


WI 
WE BOMB THE WHERE THE FREE J ~ \' 
BARK OF AMERICA, // LEAVE IT CONCERT |S? \N ib 
Beene? AS IT IS. | [FREE FOOD SSN 


WELL HAVE 


? 
THE RALLY AND MUSIC, DIG? 


+ LIKE ON THE 
POSTERS? 


Ly 


WELL... ISENT 
DUMMO TO ROUND 
SEL UP SOME MUNCHIES 


GEE, RADICAL ...NEITHER 


GUESS WHAT, GUYSI?...1 JUST 
SCORED ROVER! IDIDN'T | DID 1! 


A KILO OF GRASS FOR 
AN UNBELIEVABLE PRICE... KNOW WE WERE 


HAVING A 
--.OH GEEEZS DUMMO, | | QONCERT..- 
THAT MONEY WAS FOR 


THE FOOD! WEVE GOT re 


44 

CROWD... j A i 

YOULL GET U6 BUSTED Say ies 

Gy j ola Nae 
y S) 


BUMPA-BUMDABOMP-BoMP-BuMK Bun} ae fa Sear gt an 
SU FREE ALEGRE | WE CAN CLEAN Ue THis 
Vw 


MADE BACK HERE, OK? 


HEY, PETE PIGT...YA man! 
WANNA SEE Mv NEW WERE ON THE we 
WATER BED? EIGHTH FLOOR! 
HEY- WHAT ARE_< 
WNG, PETE?) |- 


you boi 


I'D GO DOWN 
AND CUT THEIR 


Ci PERF 
“Mee 


@ [Lies 
(ESSE 


ANP VILE THE : 
CERT © 
ae eat resets as 
ENP... INTERESTING 
POLITICAL 
POSSIBILITIES... 


HA\ 


ey 


[ MMM... 


AND ESTABLISHMENT, TOO? “OR MY NEXT 
FORGOT WHAT AND WHILE WE'RE ON THE NUMBER--3!& 
LWAS GONVA OLANP epyayp eee HOW'S YOUR 
SI. = ery cc 
= Renae) 


AND BRIGHT AND 
E DAY... 


‘ARLY NEXT meee 
VE A LEAFLET? 
ae 


CAIMVCICOMixXe 


= apet 


HI KIDS? I'D LIKE TO TALK 
A BIT ABOUT KARL BARX 
AND THE REVOLUTION. BUT 
BEFORE THAT I THOUGHT 
TD DOALITILE 

SONG FOR YOU... 


HERES OUR NEXT 
DOGGIE LIB 
SPEAKER-- 


veeA-ONE_AND_A-TWO, AND 
THE OLD SOFT SHOE? 

EVOLUTION, REVOLUTION, 
THE SAME TO YOU! 


RA-TA-DA RADICALS 


CAIMUCICOMIX 


UR?) 
Tleclaecner 

Ae \ kuow, “Hs CIN 
RALLY 15 EZ 


i) 
AUN CLAP 


A TIN THE NATIONS CAPITAL... HESE DOGGIE 
ae igh LEER ei 


ME INTO STOPPING ae 
WAR WOW... 


Wee FOOLISH PUPS! 
THEY CANT CHANGE My’ 
PLANS FOR VIETNAM! 
TLL WITHDRAW. MY OWN 
ures IT oe) NOT? 


WELL, IVE ee E_ VIETNAM 
WITHDRAW! | Oem re 
YY ta LL BE ALMOST 

BY THE ENP OF 1772... jhe 
PEOPLE WILL BE SO HAPAL.. 


TL BE ELECTED FoR 
ANOTHER FOUR YEARS? 


WRONG, PICK! I'VE GOT My OWN 


PLANS "FOR THE PRESIDENCY 
AS SON AS YOUR TERM [5 
OVERI...TM NOT_AS DUMB e 
YOU'D THINK... I'D MAKE 

RATHER GOOD PRESIDENT? 


1S THERE THAN 
THE HYENA? 


CAIMmVETCOMIX 


MEANWHILE, 
THE CANINE 
RADICALS 
CONTINVE THEIR 
Protest &Y 
CHEWING ON 


TUG FURNITURE, 


Irs Mote 
WUTRITIOUS THAN 
DoRM FOOD, 
Awtvow! 


WHATS THIS 
FURNITURE 


X . THINK 
YUM? TASTES THOSE 
GooD! 


AND NOW,TO THE THROBBING OF A” 
CHORD-ORGAN, WE PRESENT THE 
TEARUERKING DRAMA OF THE 

DOGGIE DORMS. 


PHEW! FINALLY, I'M RID OF THOSE 
eee ABOUT TORE THE 


TA‘ UNITED CARTOON WORKERS OF AIMERWA 
PResewTs © 


Mirecins 


| MUST Do THIS WITH 
UPMOST CARE /! 


WELL LISTEN Fez FACE! 
NOBODY WEARS NO HATIN 
MY HOUSE! So TAKE IT 


| MUST NOT FAIL AT THIS 


MOST Ae MOMENT OF 


NOW THIS 1S A VERY 
CRITICAL MOMENT! 


on, pay 


IT SAN, 
HEY BABY, TELL ME WHAT YOU GONNA Do 


SEN UP AN’ DONT BE so TIGKT~ 
TANIGHT ~ ut 


GONNA GET ME SOME NOOKIE 
ALLRIGHT ~ 


<0 NIGHT 


List 5 


i 
Niel . 


PARTYS BEEN GOIN ON AT) 


| \ ZoPs ITS NOT GANG 


OM'S APARTMENT FoR TH! ti in 3 CoEe TTS NOT Gh 
ni 


QLAST 36 HRS 


BopPeR BILL/GRo. 


mR S30 at Oya Sy TYE Ong 
NG peeve ieee 


Y 


ifs 
AFTER EINISHING 
His ROCK MEDLEY, | i 
BILL GIVES HIS DEATH: 
STARE — rr 


oe Se 
ig cS BR 
Bae Wincor) 6 SEEN 


D 
< NEVER TS OR 
ee Eee | 


ANDTHEN PROCEEDS 
TO 


dine iN 
rose WHO sAw AND HE 
NIGHT HAVE NEVER BEEN THE SAME. 
THEY SUS ALIK THE STREETS, 
D MONBLE 


PME PRACTICAL 


REMEMBER THE TIME HE FIXED 
THE BRAKES IN THAT GUYS 
CARTE 
NAN 
\ 


YOK S YUK 
WAAT A CARO?! 


[ ANYTHING: FOR 
A LAFF! 


UHI SHK! THEY RE 
ABOUT 10 OPEN TH’ 


LET US TAKE OUR 


LAST Look AT ovr 


HERE COMES MR. 
ERAGERHEAD ++ 


PoOoR OLD HYMIE — HE* 


YAK LAND THE TIME HE PUT 
THE PRAINO INTHE MOUTH 


FROM 


POWER 


OD CAN CALL 


ONEY =z 
THE 
HEAVENLY FIRE! 


WITH THE 
DOWN 


Gi 


F 


z 
Ww 
> 
a 
w 
x 
= 
° 
4 
is 


Denicenn To THE 
BURMUENS BROS 


THE PLANETS TERRAIN WAS INDEED TRECHEROOS ~ THERE DAVIS WAS THe Fist TOFINP THe BoDIS 
WERE REMAND oF ACULTURE THAT OBVIOUSLY DIEDOFF HunpREng | NHEN HE RETURNED He WAS SUFFERING 
OF THowsanos OF YEARS AGO.“AND A STRANGE CIVILIZATION. ITM FROM A SLIGHT CASE oF Sttecic.!/ 

BEEN ~ WITH A PREACCOPTATION WITH DEATH ~AND PAIN! 


WHEN WE CAUGHT UPTO DAVIS HE WAS STANDING FACING THE 
POSE Senate LONG DEAD TREES HUNG THE CREW) OF 


LTB DANGLING NECKS BROKEN-A NIGHTMARE SusPENDED 
TEGGOLD RST RERTETO OS WHAT IE] [WEG CURSE FRLGUED TAG TS PEARED] [IN ME Lhe Reet Meme oe “THAT Lovep Deatti/ 


HAD SEEN- AND ONLY RETRACED INS TO BEA ONCE LVING FOREST~ Now ROK 
SER BACK TOWARD THE EAST / 


A Letter to the Editor: 


Enclosed is a picture of me reading the latest issue 
of your really swell magazine. I sure hope that you can 
use this someplace in your next issue because I want all 
of the people who buy your magazine to know that I can 
write really neat stuff about monsters, and about naked 
» women, and I've even written one about a mad lawnmower 
™ that’had a hysterectomy and then ran amuck through 
Shaker Heights. I will be happy to send you a copy of my 
next fanzine if I can get it cleared by the post office. 
‘They have this real stupid rule about sending more than 
70 pounds, and I'm trying to figure out what to cut out 
OETLES 

Please let me know if you would like me to write or 
to draw something for you. I do both real dandy. 


i aaa ANTAS|ES= = 
— — inl %. =— | ? 
> a a y= 


“ i We » 


--Harlie 


lm, | i 
but AN rma 


aos Fantasy um 
GUNWES =X rN EO 


NORTH HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 91606 
(213) 877-5777 


ve 


Hey Pablit - Better send a Buch and a Half 
Right away to Pautasy Houre, Ete. 

To get Yourrel, a copy of the Firet Great Josue 
of ‘Space Fantasies,” 


| because ¢f you dou't 7'm 
*gouna Gust Your Fish Sout. 


GRAND CENTRAL MIND STATION 


NOTES TO SOLVING THIS MAZE: Don't wreck the book, dummy. 


Put some t it, and good luck 


TW AY ay vs ANY 
LO Fa Ta 


7 a 
Meee NCL Se 
Upped 
= 


WELP! THEY! ILL BET 
UL} ISA (THERE'S A 
FOOPOO, LITTLE MAN IN 
LRIGHY | THERE TRYIN’ 
oe JOGET aut!) 


wa 


OBOY! WHATIF ITIS2| AN'H 
A MAN! ALITTLE MAN!! 
MY DISCOVERY! I'LL 
BE FAMOUS! AN AN’. 


—S 
Ba 
Snub ae 
Eee (SE 
WHAr!! } i 
A MIN(ATURE 


TAPE RECORDER? 
al to 4 


Announcing | 
1973 RELEASES OF 


Fantasy Classic) 


Full length illustrated novels published in 8¥2" x 11” magazine format, with full color 
hard covers, twelve times a year, by Fantasy House of California. 


Fantasy Classicg-1 Fantasy ClassicS-2 
THE TERROR WEREWOLF 


By: Arthur Machen By: Clemence Houseman 


Cover by: John Pound Cover by: Phil Garis 


Fantasy Classic§-3 Fantasy ClassicS-4 


THE OBSIDIAN APE ANCIENT SORCERIES 
By: Robert Neal Leath By: Algernon Blackwood 
Cover by Gerry Mooney Cover by: John Pound 


Fantasy Classics will be available at most better book stores throughout the United 
States, Canada, England, Austria and Spain at the retail price of $1.95 per copy. 


Single copies may also be purchased by mail from Fantasy House, 
6045 Vineland Avenue, North Hollywood, California 91606, 
at $2.25 per copy, which includes postage and handling 


INTRODUCTORY SPECIAL! 
A yearly output of Fantasy House Classics (12 issues) 
can be purchased from Fantasy House at the above 
address at a special reduced rate of $20.00. 


_ Fantasy House 


Infamous Funnies #1 
Published 1973 

1st Edition 

Fantasy House 

$1.50 

48 pages 

Printrun of ? copies 

8 1/2" x 10 7/8" 

ISBN: 


, 48 
judas") -1(c), 17, 

24-25(color separation), 39, 45, 48(c) 
John M. Pound - 2-3, 12-13, 26-33, 


Larry Rippee - 4, 34, 38, 41 

Arthur J. Burks - 6-11(s) 

Vincent Marchesano - §-11(a), 14-16(a), 
24-25(a) 

Frances McCrone - 14-16(s) 

Charles Momberger - 18-21 

2-22-23 

George Henderson - 24-25(s) 

Jay Jay - 24-26(I) 

Joe Benintende - 36-37, 40 


Artie Edward Romero - 44 
David Coulson - 48 


UNDERGROUND 
COMIX CLASSIX 


Stories: 

2-Hippy Love-Cutt 
3-Credits 

4-The Brain 

5 - The Kindness Of Maracati 
12-EBS. 

14 Look George, Food 
17-The Prophet 

48 - The Fantastic Art of Charles Momberger 
22 - Death Walks By Night 
24-Zoltan, The Destroyer 
28 - Canine Comix 

34-The Fez Kid 

34-Ink Higgins 

35 - Flip Foot Floogie 

36 - Bopper Bill 

38 - The Practical Joker 

39- The Prophet 


40 - Flash Foegart 
Buell-Bah 


A.Letter To The Editor 
Fantasy House (Ad) 
Grand Central Mind Station 
But Ma... 
Dog Doo Funnies 

47 - Fantasy Classics (Ad) 


Comments: 
Fanzine-ish. 


